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dxoiiizs of 1111: viiesest day.
Strang Adventure of n Ratchet thnt

n llontil linn fount.
omrtiiu ?, ty chmtm n. init.

tho month of March. 1H05. which tou will
onlr ft fow weeks beforo tlio

o( tlio wnr.I wn vMllne nn undo wlio
on n farm In Mltcholl county. I ml. On

IBth I wont out for a squirrel hunt. It
11 o'clock In tlio morning when I

my first squirrel, nnd ns ho foil from tho
ho brought up nmong a muss of outcrop

In searching for lilm I found ft
which had boon plneod between two

so that It wussocuroly hidden from
except chanco dlscovory. Ono might

stood within threo feotof It nn J been no
I hauled tho satchel out nnd fouml It

make, though
hew. A bit of mlldow had justbogunto

on tho lonthor, ntul I judged thnt It Imd
thorn torn week or nioro. Itwns bulky

to Indlcnto thnt Its contonts cnnslstod
of olothon, and I hnd no grest

it. Indeed. I mndo further
nnd found tho squirrol before 1 gnve

a socond look.
: time tho county was overrun with

but they wero most numerous nlong
Illvor, and tho majority of them wero

and robbors ns well ns publla
Aslroturncdtotho sutchcl It struck

no ono ono would havo entered that
of woods to hide nn outfit ot

from tho hlchway. nnd I determined
tho oontontu. it wns locked, but IIo break It open, nnd tho Ilrst

jurapod my honrt Into my throat. Tho
was full of crisp, now groenbucks In

of $1,000 ench. Even nftor I took
thopackngosln myhnnd nnd cnrofullr

tho bills I was not qulto euro
I was nwnko or dreaming. The.ro

packages of ones. twos, lives, nnd tone.
Vary bill wns fresh from tho Treasury at

I haulod out ono nttcr another
I had counted twenty-seven- . had

around It, on which wns stumped tho

will mnko a mnn cool In tho face
but ono enn't beeomo experienced

tronsuro. I bellovo I wns moro
find tlinn If I bad met a high

nnd been held up for my nil. I nit on
with thoso twenty-seve- n p.ickagos piled

mo. and shook llko n man in n chill,
fully ton minutes beforo I eould realize

that had conio my way. W itliout
to criticism I contend that I

honest mnn. I linvo nlwuvs p.iH 100
'on tho dollar of my Indobtedm -- -. In my

have found and lestorod ninny lost
a dishonest mnn would have

to his own uso. I linvo been trustod
I monoy of prlvato Individuals, and

flvo years as n County Treasurer a
examinod my accounts to discovor
that tho county wns inmydobt I

things in hopes to excuse mysolt for
followed tho finding of tho money.

tho moment I cnught sight of the
I determined to keep It. Wo nro all
,untll tempted. Fomo of us enn bo
for n few hundrod dollnrs, others

thousands. Beplnelne tho money In tho
satchel. I started for home. 1 dld,n't proposo

B , Ife' to share tho secret of tho flhtl with iny ono.
' ffi' ovonlf IshnrodthoeontctttsJafcTOIj. 1 thoro- -

k Iv? lore nuido my way to tho bnril to Put tho
jf ti; satchel inhsnfo I lace. I wns ially4liiilf an
Ja. $$ hourronklng up my mind where to deposit Iti vjjli Thoro were several tons uf hay In tho mow.
i 'j"" and I llnnlly climbed up nnd due a hole in one
H w eornorand deposited inv treasure. 1 moved nt
;5 v least half a ton of liny, nnd when I left the

' r nlacolfoit suro that It would tako an nil-da- y

fs j search fornnj one to find tlio money.
if - ' My "undo subscribed to a Louisville dally
j paper, and also to sovurnl weeklies. I wns just
,f "' recovorlnt: from a wound In the head received
'M

; X nt refersbui-K- . nnd my eyo wero wenk. I had,
T ' therefore, done but Aery little rendlnc. After

Uc' dinner I cot :'.ll the t'lick ii iinbrrs of tho dnily
'X r lor ton or twelve dayn, nnd s it down to f.ee if I
k '? could strike nnythlni; reennllpc that money.

t t Asunold hohller I hudvputtiMl tiiuxo pituknue.s
at once. All uf them wi-i- TreaMir notes.

M', and all hnd be 'ii put up 'm' nil annv pay.
ism'-- master. In a nlniMlnys previous r

lountlirliat I WHHfmoilshly cenrc'iiiiii for. It'4 was a quarter of n column article iletailliii: thn
rWlj faats of the robbery of mi niiiiy paymaster at
'"'ft Madleon, lnd. lie was on Ills way down, tlio";., Ohio by a passoniter Htenmbont. nccompunied'if by his trusted assistant. At Madison, wliilo

Ifi the boat was takinconenrco. he ucnt uptown
JE' to visit a friend, and w nwny out two liours.
iW'- - On his roturn he found that his nssistnnt had
w'. robbed the safe of $1)0,000 uml di.sipiiemeil.

The article wont on to say thnt every effort
Wasbelncmndotoovcrli.ini the ro'iber. wlio;. was supposed to hnvo worked Hinclo linudcd.',- i and that all thoeluiucos were in favor of his

-- Hi eaDture. Koneot the subsequent Issues con- -
,"; talnod nows of his capture, however, ami I
'.Wt may state hero that luiKot safely iv way uud
smli probably landed soiiiow here in Kurope. 'J'horo
M-- . was no question In my mind thnt my$'J7.U0)
K was a partof tho paymaster's money. An 1
Wi, reasonod It out, tlio paymaster's ussislnnt hnd
M a oonfedorate, nnd this monoy wns his shnro', of the spoils, tin uh not nu oven divide be- -

' tweontliom. The coniuderato may hnve been'1 an employee ot tho to.it urn rosideut of Madl- -
S-- son. In either ciso be had taken his share
flfi and hidden It In ihe woods to wait for tho ei.- -

cltomcnt to Llnw over.V;. Asan honel mnn my duty was plain. That
WCt monoy ouKht Pi be liovornmeut
Ms, atonoit 1 ,im olillcud to Inform thn reader.

ffi however, .thnt I w is no loni:er nn honest man.
K3i I hau (lnuly decided to keep that mono, ami I

Hpl-- eould ddvuiii-- a doen illrTetont excuses to
WmM quiet that still, smnll voice which Is fcuppnsed
HPir to bo evur.ieaUy to wain us of the errors of our

Ways, On tlio tlilidinornlncor my possobsion,
ffsls. Whllo we were o.itini; lireaWfust, my uncle

'Sv- - mentioned the fact that a tramp had coiuo;, along lute In the eyontiiK, after I hnd cono
,! to bed. nnd hnd been given bheltor

l(l' in the bain. Ho bad. to my uncle'sVy Brest surprise, col up and cleared out without
A. asklnBfor anythlni; toeat. It struck me all of
is a sudden Hint tho tramp had found and carrlod

sWijfr off my prize, nnd. u'ettinc nwny from tho tnblo
' as soon ns I eoulil. 1 hurried to the barn toBi make an investigation. Kvorythiue on the

KM. haymow wns ns Ilind left it, but when I due
Hsft - dovrn In tho corner It was to Hnd ray worstHpJM f03rs.ro.llc(l. Tho satchel and money wereJM none I I did not eive up until I had hunted for
''loVB an hour, nnd then I took a eun and set out
."IKS m over the liicliwny in pursuit of the trump, who

m had seyernl hours the stnrt of mo.
W The furtlier ndvonturos of the satchel coy

IBT-- ered a space of months. What lnducod the
Im tramp to die down In that corner of the hay- -

!Rtf 1 mow has nlways boen a mystery to mo. I
ifcs " !nve sometimes believed ho must have beenKl.'jf tho robber's confederate, and that he tracked
MX- - po Jo the barn from the woods. Ho took the

'wAi hlBhway for Jasper. In a southwesterly direa- -
Jn tlon. and by eottine a lift vvltli n tonmster ho

liiT ' 1oyj?red .about twonty-llv-o mllos tho first day.
;jjJ- - Altbouuli ho was dressed liken tramp, the
' fpster was satlRfled that ho was not one.
m "'aDs the questions he asked frluhtonod the
ISi Sn.lnt0 ?olnF wlmt ,10. dltl- - '' ieavlusmSi Jno teamster ho entered a country school- -e hiUo and hid tho money In the enrret.

& .V.wi?..n Sno-str-
y structuro. wltli a low car

Wie by a scuttle In tho celline. Howus
Hi WJP.Sft8n'ir(!ion t,s I'lKhway several miles
tm S'.8ianV..nnd '.n I".' disappeared for eood.tfv Av'i.'i8 woek". .n,'tei; t1'" nouo hndTjoen

placed carrot tlieehlmnoyof tho school.
I lv houss was struck by llchtnlnu' and tumblml to
VW--l the eround. A farmer, who wns also n brick- -
tsT Vl'er,Jwas ."P'oyert to rebuild the chimney.t ', ini80.d0l.n,j P found " satchel, and not one

. 5,0"ftrJ'i th.6 U1ney was mlsslnir. I over- -

Un hauled him In my search for the tramp und
r tne treasure, and he cavo mo the particulars.
X' .The farmer vvas nUo nn liouesl man. He

bbP.1 "V ine rJBl,00t .and oonlldoiiro of nvnry one
wtio knew iot he bad no sooner ronllzedthe valuo of tlnd than he determined to

$ ' keep every dollar of It for himself. Hewnsn
., , subsorlberto n wpokly paper, and ho hud seen

notliloif eoncernlnii the rotibery of the pay- -
'J master. lo know very well, thoucli.thut Itf was ft robbery of some sort, and ho niovoil
f. carefully. He decided not to let his wife know;r of the find, and the money was romoved afters dark to the Branarir In his barn. He had a
'4 lot of pats In one of the bins, and ho hid the

). sstohot uudor them. The possosslonof that;(. treasure had made mo almost 111. His posses.
Lit ston of it made him quite so.. Although In
? ' i per'oot health the day he found It, he had n'' cJilll and fever tho next dar, and was obllcod

Mm !&' to so to bed. He sot a llttlo more nerve noxt
Mmr day. but acted so that his wife wondered It ho

'- was not lostne ins mind. He didn't propose
mW. tiiine a dollar of tne money for sovornl months,

i? but onoe a day for the next week ho went toB thn eranarx to see If It. wns safe.
m,J-- He hal iu his employ a hired man named

';, Davis. He was a rouKti nnd uneduo.itod fol- -

r low. about 'U years old. Davis must have had
i. Ms curiosity aroused, because ho played the

MS spy on the farmer In ono of his excursions to
( toe eranary. On the eishth nlclit ot the
:; farmer's possession of the tronsuro Davis loft
tvT his bed at midnlcbt, went down to the barn
i, and pried the lock off the icrannry door, and
V lie soon had his hands on the satchel, lean- -

not say whether he was nn honest man or nor.
i Jf so. tie no doubt argued as the farmer and I

m bud done. He knew that his employer was a
'! poor man. and It was easy for him to concludey that trie treasure was a And. Ho picked up the

m.i satohel and walked off. Inthomqrnlni: when
Eh, 9lU.tM dlaoojeredhjs lodaQd fpllowed

mw2tU!LkiEL. ' ' "k
'

fmmmk- - j . ..,

iTntlsiillrssslr'w ''r- - iW1mWKkmii-tJ- L. . . lrr,lTy, rrr-. J&riAWJ'r

him, bo kept thn trail tlio town of
Jnstier nnd lor llvo miles beyond. Then Uavls
seemed to hnve dropped out of stent. . .

The hired inittiwni eonslderod K"Pj fol-

low, but bo Imd n voin of cunnlnc In mnko-u-

ItwnsdnliMorousforhlm to bo oarfyliiB
that InriM sum of inolioy nretllid the country.
The fnrmer would lie suro tp follow hlm.itiul
liu would hnve to open the satchel nt tho order
of nnv iieneo odlcer who ihIk it look upon Mm
nHftsiisiclouseliar.ieter. Hvn miles south of
Jasper bo turned M the west, trnvolled tliroe
mile-- , nnd then turned to tho north, thus
doubllnitonhiiitri.il. That wns howtrinpur
stilnit farmer lost him. Davis wanted a hldliiB
lihifo for tho satchel, nnd ho found Itwheroit
Imd been hidden twice boforn-l- n a barn. It
was nn old. tumblcdovvti nffalr. howovor. In
which even n trnmp would tint hnve souclit
shelter, lluvlnu put nwny tho money he hii
tilled for work on tho farm, und socurpd it.
There he remained fur two mouths, and tho
money was never removed from the placo ho
llrst hid It in. i hen Divisnrsued thnt ho would
be snfe In uinktnrf his wny out of the country.
He had form d his. plans to go YVost. Ho
iHtiicht n Hunk In vvlilcli to carry the money
nnd Ills nnd tlie fnrmer for whom he
had worked started to drive hlmto a small
stntl ai on tho railroad ruiinlne from Mitchell
to Vlnceiilies.

New occurred nnother chnneo In tho pro-
prietorship of tlm money. They renehed thn
station with only two or threo minutes to
spnie. The trunk wns cheeked nil rlcht. but
in the htiiry was not put nbonrd. Thntwui nt
4 o'c oek in tho iifternuoti. Tho ne.xt trnln did
not inss tiutiluboiit mlilntitht. Thnt ovotilni:
wlillo tho depot ncent was husv. two tramps
vv ho had been h.uniliii about stole tho truiiK.
nnd hid been none for two hours beforo Im
uiis.ed it. The fellow hail no idea that it
contained iinvlhltiKtiioto valunblolhan u suit
of clothes, ns It was n small nnd clicap-lookln-

nlTnir. ihel tollovved tho inilrond east, und
nbout two miles from tho station turned off
into tho woods, to break open tho trunk and
j..iprps themselves of Its contents. In tho
darkne-s- " they could find uothliic with which
to bleak tho lock, and us It wns n warm ntcht
thee a to sleep on tlio spot and set at tho
contents in the morning. In tlio uleht ono of
the p.itr, vvlioitiivo the numeof bhort. itot up.
Ill'ed the truiik on hisulioulder. nnd took tlio
inilrond truck und hastened awuy. determined
to iios-o- ss the whole hoodie.

hen inornlni: entno ho wns within a couplo
of mill's of Kiileui nnd within four mllos of my
uncle's fnrm. Ho turned iioiilo Into n thicket
nnd hid the trunk, und was about to onten.
farmhouse to ask for food when n constnblo
whowns huntliKt for a trnmp who hnd stolen
Miniothliik' nt baloni thn nlirht liotoro arrested
blni. 1 was nt Kaleiu wliun lio was broutht iu.
I had seen the thief thn dny Cofuro. and could
dei'lnro thnt Miort wns not tlio one. Ho wnssot,
nt llbeity. und, llndlnctlint ho was penniloss. I
piilil for his breukrnst nnd cavo him a dollar to
help Mm on his way. II Is nrrest scares! hlm.and
niter plnditlnittnu Io secrecy ho told mo nbout
thotrunk mid located It. I drove out nlonoto
net It. eulculatlnc to inform tho rnllroiut au-
thorities. It wan easily found, nnd thnt

which cots the better of all of us nt
times Impelled me to try some of ray keys in
tho lock. Tlio first ono opened It. nnd us 1
pawod over tho clothiiic my eyes lichted on
thobo twenty-seve- n paes'oces of crisp, now
creeubacks. They weretherowtthoutii break,
not oven n dollar bill limine been extracted.
At thnt time I couldn't llituru out how thn for-
tune bad como back to me. und I sat thorn in
the thicket for a cood hnlt hour boforo I could
luuke n move.

What did I do with tho money? Itold you
lone au'o thnt I wns nn Inmost man. Itook tho
trunk to my uncle's house, told him nnd his
wife tho vviiwlo s'ory. und tlion eommunlonted
with tlio l'edernl authorities nt Cincinnati. A
Vnlted .states Marshal cumo down utter tho
money. 1 only told him that I hud found tho
treasure in the trunk. He took mo by the
hand nnd said I was nn honest man and a
credit to uny community. Tho paymaster sont
me n rownrd of 1.00). nnd with it n letter
prnllnc my honesty. Tho papers Rot hold of
tho Item, and In my old scruphook I have a
doron notices declaring that I wasonomsji
out of ten thousand ono ot tho most honest,
conscientious men In tho htato of Indiana.

1EA11I CAT.LV.lt THE 11UI.U

All Were tcl for, Either on the Field
or in tlir TrenchvM.

He hnd been lylne very quiet for n lone
time, nnd the nurse nt his bedside dozed and
nodded strueeled to keep awake, and finally
slept In hor chair. Then a Shadow stole into
the room and stood by tho bod vvhlsporlnK:

"Itlehtdie-- Unekontheloftl 1'rontl"
Tho bierccant opened his oyes and looked

about him in wonder. His hair wus thin and
(Tray, his tnco pnle nnd wasted, and death had
set Its mark upon liis brow.

"Attention to roJl call!" continuod the
Shadow. " Adams. Ajisll. Artman. Averlll. t,

Amsdeu "
"They do not answer," said tho Soracnnt as

the shadow paused.
"Thoy can answer no more! Thoy were

buried in tho tmncbes nt Mjimissns. Barnard,
llnxtor. Hcbee. Uurton. Dloom. Balloy "

"I do not hear thorn." said tho Soreeant
"Their llvos wont out whon McClelland

turned nt bay nt Malvern HJ1I. They died as
heroes die. Carter. Curtis. Claxton. Coleman,
CnnlfT. Campbell "

"Does any ono answer forthem I" asked the
Sercoant.

"Ayol I do!" replied the Shadow. "I saw
them laid In tho shallow tronches at Antietam
after the roarotbattlo had ceased nnd the
cries of tho vviundod had boon hushed. They
wero following Jlookor's Ue when thoy fell.
Duvls, Denton. Dunfortli. lioucheity. Dono-hu- e.

Dllllncbnm "
"Absent without loavo?" snld tho Sorecant.
"Xol Absent forever! Thoy cronsed nt

rrudorlcksbure. nnd their dond bodies lay
nenrest tho terrible stone wnll nt the bnse of
Mario's hill. Thoy could not win victory, hut
they could dlo. Knriitht, Kberinun. l!ckltfT,
Kpsteln, Kneleman. lckart "

"They may bo on euurd," enld the Sercoant,
no be listened for tho sound of tholr voices.

"Then the dond eunrdtho dead." replied tho
fihnduw. "I nnv thorn lylne stnrk nd dead
under tlio trees at Chancellorsvlllo. left to be
burled by tho victorious enemy. Faber, Fen-to-

Foster, Trnnklln. litch. Fltzwillinms "
" Tiiey bnvo been detnllod for specual duty,"

suggested the old soldier.
" Their duty ondod nt Oettysburc. T saw

them lylne dead after the VircinianH nnd boen
drive it buck nnd tlioui-nnd- s were slioutine vic-
tory. Oruy, Gorman, Gobol. Gosport, Gunsel,
Greon "

" Where?" nsked tho Rorconnt" In the thickets of tho sornbro wilderness,
whore 10,000 men died without soelne anenemy. When nlcht came the songs of the
whlppoorvvills wnr hoard above tho plaints of
tho wounded. Hall, Hurmon, llounoesy, IIUL
Hilton, llurlburt "

" And these too?"
"Aye! overy ono of them. Ther were left

behind. Inenlls. Inlnc, Ishain, imrio, Isa-
bel, Incerboll" Ah II romerabor!" whispered the Sereeanr."Thoy fell ns they cuardod tlio trenches at
Tetersburc. I myself helped to bury them."" James, Jenkins, Jordan, Jolly, Justin "" Dead at Appomattox!"" Larklns, Larapton, Larry. Lennox. Levor-In- c.

Lorlnc' Call no moro. Only whon the aneel callsthe roll of the dead at tnn Inst creat Tiny will
the dust maku auswor. I ulono urn loft of my
corapanyl"

The old Sercoant foil back upon his pillow
with ft moan, and beforo his dim vision thespectres of tho dead seomod to form In line
and await his ordor." Koreeant Grim I" called tho Shadow.

Tho nurso awoke nnd cried dsU:
' Who has culled him? He Is doadl"' It wns I." Huld tho Shadow. " Ho was the

last on tlio roll, and I can call no more."" And you you "
" I am tho BliadovT of Death l"

TLe Eleventh Mnn.
Wo stopped nt a Has station to take up a

couplo of men, and ns they camo Into the
smoker all saw that thoy wore handcuffed to-

gether. It was easy enoueh to identify the
prisoner. He was n eaunt-faco- long-haire- d

man of dojectod domeanor. and he seemed
embarrassed at the sight ot so many of us.

" I reckon yo' can't run from me now," said
th ofllcor ns he removed tho Irons. " Sorry to
hev put 'em on yo nt all, Jim, but I'm lam
and can't tako chances."

" Is tho man colnc to prison?" was the nat-
ural Inquiry ot one of the passengers.

" A little wuBs nor that, sah he's coin'' to
tho convict camp." answered the ofllcor.

"For what crime?"
It wasn't much of a crime. I believe he

stole co n to feed his starvln' fam'ly on."
.. rtn','. w!,ut ls his sentence?"

Well, tho Jedgo lined him $50 or two years.
Ho couldn t pay of eo'se, und so ho'II serve outhis two yours. If ho don't die. He's feolln'powerful pore, und I reckon six months willput him under th sod. Huy. Jim. vo" sot yeroby yo'so f whllo I co Into the fur kyur to soeTom Jackson a miuit."

Ho hud no sooner departed than our spokes-man Mood up nnd sold:
"tlentlomen, tills is on ontrnpoous shame.Jloro l iimnu bolnesent to n chain cane

A10 ."''V,8 n bushel or so of corn to keeplite In tlio bodlosof vvifonnd childroul l'llclvoJ10 toward pa inc his line."
'ho'n 1!"

"Soil II"
There wore eleven of us fn the ear. Ten otthe crowd finally chipped In seven dollars apiece. Ilcurine Jo cive tho man a show afterhis line was paid. Tho eleventh man brusque-

ly refused to five a shllllne. The offlcor soon
returned, fifty dollnrs of tlie;iiurso wus given
him, and at the next station the pair got off.
Tho prisoner thanked us ovor and over, and
nil felt nuiply repaid. The attitude of the
eleventh mun nettled us. He sat reading and
paid no attention to tho sly digs given him, butr

u. VI
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after a while, when something pretty linrsh
wns flung out, ho closed tho book, stood up to
fnee us. nnd calmly snld :

Ucntlomon. I fool thnt I owo vqu nil an
apology. Every one but mo sympnthlred with
thnt poor mnn; every ono but mo contributed
to the puree. My apology nnd my oxciiro Is
thnt I've mot tho sumo pair llvo dllTorotit tlmos
this week on ftvo rtlfferont trnlnn golne In llvo
different directions, nnd I thought they wero
making a big divldo without my dollars!"

lie PuM-- d Out.
We had enmpod at tho mouth ot n pain in tho

Bitter Root Mountains, on tho dividing lino
botweon Idaho and Montnno, nnd for thirty-eig- ht

days wo bad not socn n human being
outsldoofour own crowd. About fi o'olock In
tho afternoon we caught sight ot n pack train
of flvo mulos coming across tho llttlo valley In
our front Therowero only two mnn with the
train, nnd wo were amazed to see them heave
In sight In thnt wild and lonely spot. Wo kopt
wondorlng nnd wondering what the mules
could bo loaded with, but no ono enmo within
ftrtv rods of guosslng tho right cargo. Tho
lending mnn didn't look llko hunter, miner.

or emigrant, nnd we wero looking
Im over wth nil our eyes when ho came up.

hulled, nnd said:
"Good overdue, gentlemen. Will you bo kind

enough to Inform me if thore Is any town
around horn" .....,

"Town I town!" "Why,
mnn, do you know where you nro t"

" In thn Hitter Hoot. I tako it."
" Yen. Mid you aru looking for a town V

"Well! tho nearest town I know of. If you
keep to the west, is Colfax, wny over In tho
edgo of Washington Torrltory. It must bo 400
miles from hure."

"Unly4tH)l Woll. that's not so bnd. Cnn wo
camp here

"Of course, what reloaded with?"
'Woll.lt was tho Montnnn Wteklu Obs'rrer

ten days nco. Iu nbout ten days from this It
will Im tho Washington Ihutlrr. I presume.
Got to bo too mnny oi us over In Gallatin, and
so I nulled out for n new spot."
"ou don't mean you've got a nowspaper

outfit with you V"
" You'vo hit It straight, mister hand-pres-

body typo, chases, column rules, display type,
hnlt a keg of ink, u roller, nnd everything elsil
noeded to set up shop nnd cot out the liveliest
sheet Iu thu whole Wost. Jim. bettor cot tho
packs off nnd prepare supper. I'vo got to
write a salutatory und a column londer to-
night!"

" Well, by gosh !" oxclnlmed evorv mnn.
"Westward tho 6tnr of empire nnd so forth."

replied the editor as ho hunted iu a bundle for
pnpornnd pencil. "Tho ofllce of thn llufthr
is now opon for business. Subscriptions two
dollnrs a yenr iu ndvenco. Ono dollar for six
mouths. Job work donoon roasonnblo torms.
All advertising oonsldered ensh unless other-
wise ngreod, nnd no spocimen copies sent un-
less puld fori"

TIIK JtECULLEClION HVLC

lie Dodged Ho MnnrHuella Sarins; the Wnr
that lie Never Forgot Them.

A faded out old mule which lookod to bo fifty
yoars old camo crawling down the dusty streot
boforo a shackletyold wagon. In which was
soatod a colored man. Ashe drovo up to the
depot platform and stoppod I Inquired:

"Well, uncle, I suppose you'd sell that mule
for money?"

" How much, snh?" he askod as he looked up.
" What do you think he's worth?"
" Wall. sail. I reckon de cash value of dot

mewl cash right down on do nnil hain't fur
fromsobon dollars and a half, but I couldn't
dun sell him fur dat. no hain't no common
mewl, ho hain't."

"Is he blooded?"
"No. snh; but he's a rockoleckshun mewl,

an' dat's what makes him so waluable."
" What's a recollection raulo '!"
" Why. sab. ho reckolects back to wnh times.

He wus right uround yore dolu' all do w.ih, an'
he hain't dun disrememoornd uuUln."

"What does he romember?"
"'llout dem Yankees' shells, snh. Do Yan-

kees duu tired ennnons nt him obery chanco
doy got. but he alius dodged de shells. Would
you like to see him pcrfo'm, sah t"

"I would."" Would yo' bewlllin' to put up fo' bits fur
dnmnsuBto do wngln? He's bound to smash
thincs when he h'nrs n shell comin'."

I gave him half n dollar and ho stepped out
anil picked up a cobblestone and stood behind
the wagon. The mule wns leaning nguiust theplatiorm und apparently sound usiop. Thonegro puckered up his mouth and uttorod a
droning, moaning sound, like tho Uleht of n
shell, and gradually brought tt closer nnd
closer until an old soldier would have been de-
ceived. Then ho heaved the stono ncalnst tho
platform with a groat bang nnd cried out:" Fo' de lawd. Eraetus. but dem Yankees has
dun got de range agin look out 1"

Tim mule had pricked up his ears at tho
first sounit. As the Imaginary shell came
nearer and nenrerho began to piek up Ids foot
and exhibit groat excitoinent, and tho words
of tho negro wore not yet out of his mouth
when Erastus made a broak. Ho went oft Mice
a oyolono. struck a post and ripped two whoels
oft the wigon. and aftor a straight run of
eighty rods ud tho streot with the wreck
turned a cornor and was out of eight.

"Dat's what I dun toled yo', sah." said the
man us ho turned to me; he's a rockoleck-
shun mewl. He's old an' humbly an' pore, nn'
he hain't got no style, but he jest dioremom-bor- s

all about dat war, an' I couldn't sell him
short o' fifty dollars. I said fo' bits bofo' ho
dun started, but I put In an extra yell an' ho
broke off two woels. an' I reckon you'd bettah
make it a dollab. Bah." M. Qvld,

The ArUnna Kicker.
A New DETAnTMEjrr. With this Issue we

establish a now department ontltlod " Sporting
News." We do it to accommodate a baseball
editor from Now York who struck this town
in a barofoot oondltlon and offerod to work
for threo dollars a wook and his hoard. We
don't know how It will pan out. but If ho ls
willing to risk It wo are. On threo different
occasions wo have endeavored to establish n
sporting dopartmont. but the sporting odltor
has cither beon shot or run out of town within
a fow hours after tho paper came out. Our
pooplearo rather queer about certain things,
and a journalist must know their character-
istics boforo he can pleaso (hem.

P. 8. Wo stop the pross after having workod
off 000 copies to announce that our sporting
odltor has concluded to sook n different cli-
mate. Ho was somewhat assisted In this

by Dan Skinner. Jim llebeo. Abe Hast-ings, nnd others whom be chut notorized us
pne-hors- o sports who had never soon a gon-uln- e

dog fight'; Ho wns a mllo ahead andgalnlngat every jumn when thoy diopix'd thupursuit. "Sporting Nows" will probably uotappear noxt wook.
An UKfoitTU.NTK OcrunnENCE. Friday Insta stronger nrrlved horo from Chicago with a

view of opening nn undertaking establish-ment Unfortuiintoly for him ho wont prowl-
ing about by himself nnd hnd nothing to say
tit anyone. He came Intotho A"icAToniconboutJo clock Saturday ottornoon. und ns ho enteredtho door wo thought w recognlrcd hlra ns Hill
Vi hontley of Cllnoii Valley, who sent us wordtwo wooks ngo that ho Intended to bury us In
ourovvnpriyntogrnveyiird. This recognition
was strengthened by tho fact of his roaehlng
boh nil him its If for his gun. As subsequentlyexplained, ho was after IiIh handkorohtof.which In this town Is always kept in a man'shut. We always got tho drop If possible, andwo got It on this man nnd bored blm through
the shoulder. Whon he camo to give his nnmoas Henry HrlggB and state his mission undprnvo his Idontity by numerous papers, no ono
could have folt more sympathy than wo did.
"." Ili:.r.eed 'P,Py -- ''? surgeon's hill nnd givo
him $40 besides, and we am now paying hisboard at the hotel for tho week as woll. Mr.llrlggs has no hard feelings toward us. Onthe contrary, he realizes his mistake In not
posting up on the rules and regulations of thutown, and freely admits that he has no claimon us whatever.

Farted, May Be JTorever.
JVom Iki CMtajo SttUn rnlvu,

" Must you go, Bylvanus ?"
. Luclndn. Imnstl"Again and again the young husband stralnodher to his heaving breast, nnd sought to soothuthe agitation that shook hor frmne.
Jly word is plodeed, dearest."
How came you to glvo them such a prom-

ise I" slio nskod. wildly.
"At tho opening of the season." ho replied.
I it greed to go whorovor I wns sent. I never

eypootud to bo sent to that place." he added,
blttorly, "nnd made tho promise without duoreflection, but 1 nm bound by it, Icun'tcrawlout of It now. Lucindu."

"Hut If- -if anything should happen to you,
Bylvanus, what would bocomn of mV"

I urn Insured In three socretsoototios, dear-est, for iv Inree sum of money, My uffulrs ore
In good shape. I don't owo a cent to any son
of a gun cm earth. This houso wilt bo yours,
and if the worst oomes to tho worst, you know,
you can go back to your folks."

"Hut "
"And maybe nothing will happen. Do you

feel that hard substanco Inside my vest'Well, that's steel. I'vo got a whole coat ot
mall under thesn clothes. This cap has u
steel lining. 1 can pull down ft steel visor thatwill cover all of my faco. except tho chin.That's got to bo freo, of course. And "

"Oh. Bylvanus, don't go!"
W 1th tho utmoat tondcrness ho released him-

self from her clinging embrace kissed heronce, twice, thrice, tore mildly nut of thohouse, and, with n look of Iron firmness on hispale face, he climbed aboard an oxpross train
u fow minutes late.-- and was gone.

Ho was on hU way to LvuUvUlu to '.umpire a
, gape oi baseball.

k i

I'MXHUIW FA1H.E!.

Tlrethrr liter nnd the lloaty Oreburd.
BY JOKt, CItANIMn ItAnRIS.

One dny whllo Undo llomus was oiling the
hnrnoss In tho cnrrlngo house, he heard the
llttlo boy's bnby brother crying, nnd ho went
out to Investigate tho matter. Hesoondlsoov
ered that the baby was crying for a pleco of
enko which tho llttlo boy hold In his hand and
refused to glvo up. Tho old man stood watoh-ln- g

long enough for tho little boy to see Mm.
whereupon he exclaimed. "Laws a massy I"
shook his head slowly from sldo to side, and
returned to tho carriage house. It was not
long beforo tho little boy followed him. Uncle
llomus protended not to notice the young-
ster's proscneo. nnd began to talk to himself.

" I done put It down In my mln' long ago dat
stingy folks ain't cwlne tor eomo ternogood
on'. I dono seo too much uni It. Dar wuz olo
mnn Dlckcrson.ho save monoy on save monoy:
ha plnchod hero and ho pinched dnr, en ho so
stingy ho won't buy him a drnm skacoly. Kn
do crncloue en do goodness? What good do It
do'lm? Ho sot dar In do houso too stingy ter
scratch hlsse'f right hard, on swivel up on die.
en now dem are chlllun cr hls'n Is fllngln' it
fur on wide. Shoo! Whon It como ter stingy
folks, tnko um wav from met Don't lemme
como tiigli unit I dono seo too muchun'om."

" Woll. Undo ltcmus." bognn tho llttlo boy,
but the old man Interrupted:

"Hero, dnrl Datyou? Whyn't you stay out
dnr en fret dnt or baby somo no?"

" Woll, Undo llomus. I had a piece ot cake
for you. nnd tho bnby saw It and cried for It,
und I didn't want hi in to havo It lie gots
evorythiug nnyhovv."

" What dat In your pockot?" askod llomus.
"Well thut's my piece ot cake."
"Dou whyn't you gl' do baby myplocoen

fotch mo youno?"
"Then I wouldn't havo had any."
"I speck dat's so." said Uncle Hemus.

"May bo do cuko moughtor flung do baby la a
spasm, en dorn I'd hnd ter got on a boss on
gallop atlor do doctor, en do boss moght or
stumbled en broke my nock, on don doso yor
trlflin' u niggors roun' de house
would 'a hnd a big jollification.

" Lu y It." the old man wont on, slowly eating
tho cake, " I splzos tor soo stinginess. Hit put
mo tu mln' er olo Bror U'ar en de honey or-
chard. If I ain't dono tol' you dnt tale. I'd
llko tor know de reason why, kazo It all de
tlmo In my hood."

Tho llttlo boy was very, very suro ho had
nover heard of tho honoy orchard beforo.

"Well." said Uncle ltemus, "dey wuz one
tlmo when mos' all do creoturs, born and claw,
lvo In do Bamo settlement. Dey'd havo some
fusses, but doy ain't had no fallln' out. en dey
wus Uvin' just cz sntlsfuctual ez what folks
does. Times wuz mighty hard, en 'twas In
nbout nil dey kin do for souffle 'long en make
buckle en tongue meet Rake on scrape ez
de would, somo un 'uin'd hatter coter bed
hungry. Ylt doy took notlco er one thing, dnt
whiles all un um wuz gittinpo'and po'er. olo
llrer ll'urwuz glttin' fatter en fnttor. Whllo
do tor creeturs' ribs wuz stnndln'out like
bar'l hoop Uterll'nr wuz hllck on 'roun' ez
n butter ball. Hodez waller'd In fat; ho wuz
too fat tor keop do lllos ofTn hissof.

"Dey nil study how liror Ba'r klnkoepso
fat whon tlmos is bo hntd. Bror Babbit makeup his mln' dnt ho gwinoterglt ut do bottom
er do matter, en so ho keop Tils eye on Hrer
ll'ur. He watch 'Im he did. on 'twant long 'fo'
ho seed dnt llrer ll'nr wuz doln' mighty quare.
Stiddersettin' up luto on talkln' politics, ho'dgo ter bed vv Id do chickens, on by good day-
light ho'd bo up nnd gono. This bodder Brer
ltatil.lt mlglit'ly. Ho got so poster' d en fretted
dutmnny'silo timovvnen ho'd bo gwlnolong
deroudlio'd squut right llat ondugroun'en
scratch his bend en study." Brer ltnbblt had dono got de knack or set-ti-n'

up nil night en sleepin' late in do day, but
hlmoby, ono night ho tuck'n pay Brer 11 ar ft
visit ter to seo what ho kin tin out. He got
ter de door, he did, on scraue his foot on do
step en sorter clo'r up his throat. Olo Miss
ll'nr she come out on do porch for to see who
'tis en sho wuz monstrus perllte. Sho how-die- d

with Brer ltnbblt nn ax 'im ef he won't
come In en take off his things on set awhllo
wid'uni. Brer lUbbitsa'y he don't keerof ho
do, boon's how ho ain't soed 'um all in so long,
en den olo Miss B'ur she nestled 'roun' en
fotch a chair, an a.v Bror Babbit fer to make
hlsse'f ut home,

"Bror Babbit crossed his lees, he did. en
low dat ho ain't seed Bror B'ar In a coon's nge,

en Miss B'ar. she fnn herse'f wld a turkey-tal- l
fan. en 'low dat times so hard her olo man hat-
ter work soon on lato fer ter mnko bofe oens
moot. Den she skusen herso'f en sny she got
ter go right now and llx a bag er ashes for im
ter tako ter work wld Tin In de mornln'.

"Bror Babbit axed what in de name er good-
ness do Bror B'ar do wld a hag er ashes, on
ole Miss B'ar laugh en say she dunner what ontop side cr yotth ho do wid 'um, but she spook
hit s des one er his notions.

"Olo Miss B'ar work 'er fan twel It fair flut-
ter, 'en sho low. 'Goodness knows, dat ole bag
er ashes is dono cnustn' mo mo' trouble dan It
vriith. But you know how mon folks Is, llrerltnbblt, doy 11 have derwayef It's dolus' ao'.
Wlmt mv olo mnn wnnt wld a bag ernshesovo'r mornln' Is mo'n I kin tell you, but have
um ho will, splto er nil creation. Dey got tor
bo rit dar hy no chimbley corner so ho can get
um when he sturt ter work.'

," Brer Babbit 6nr. ' Whar Brer B'ar now? Ialn t hear him In dnr.'
"Olo Miss B'ar laughed twel she bent over.

Sho 'low. Y'ou ain't gwino ter hoar 'em.
nuther. Brer Babbit. lesB you happen tor hear
im sno". .Hleop! Inln't never ls see nobody
what kin sleep like my olo mun. Heuln'ttnke
time tor out scnchly. fo' he's ready for do bed.
en ho no mo'n strike do hod 'fo' he's soun' er
Bleop. I laugh, en'd on don toll 'im it's mighty
blesstn for him dat I ain't know what a sleepy
head bo is 'for' I mnrroed him.' "

The llttlo boy wanted to laugh, but the grav-
ity with which Undo llomus narrated this con-
versation wnrncd him thnt Ids mirth would be

Tho old mnn mnde no pnuso.
Wld dnt. Bror Bubblt any ho better b

gwlne. on he tip olo Miss B'ur n bow en wish
er mighty well. He wont off a little piece, he

did. en sot down by de road, on twls' his raus-fashe- s,

en study 'bout dat b.ig or ashes. He
ax hlsse'f wuz olo Misa Bn'rtryln' fer ter fool
'Im'en bo get so pester' d dat he ain't know
what tor do.

"Atter so longer time he slipped bnck ter
Bror B ar s house, en, sho miff, dur wuz de bag
er ashes In do chimbley corner, en Inside do
houso ho eould hear Bror B'nr snorin'nway
llko somebody sawln' gourds. Brer Babbit
m.iko up Ills mln' dat he'd sorter hang 'roun'
en seo whnr Brer B'ar go ter so soon In de
mornln. cupor 'roun' lnde grass one-hal- f,

do night, en played wld de Ilghtnln' bugs
tudder liulr.

"Time do chickens 'gunter crow fer day
Brer B'nr wuz up en ft stlrrln', en by de tlmo
'tvvuz light good ho'd dono slung de linger
ashes 'cross his shoulder, en wur. for
do woods. Bror ltubbtt try ter koop up. but ho
fkeer d tor git too close, on'fus nows lie know
Brer 11 nrdono mnko hlsdisnupenrnnco. When
dat happen doy ain't nufrln nior' for Brer Bab-
bit ter do but ter go home on dream 'bout
vviiat do name er goodness Bror B'ar gwlne to
do wid dnt bug or nslios.

"De nex' night Bror Babbit plnyed 'roun' en
run utter ligntnln' bugs twel ove'ythlng got
still nt Brer Bar's house, en don he went ter
look for do hag or usho.-i- Sho nuff, daro tvvuz
nnmo bng Indusnmu chimbley corner. Brer
Babbit felt do heft un it, en it seem like tor
him dntduy wuz'bouta bushel er ashes in dnr.
Dcu ho grab hotter ono corner or do bag en
tore a hole In It, Some er doiishos got up Brer
Bubblt'd nose, nn lie tin' it out ho bleedge ter
Mioer.e. Ho hoi' In long cz ho kin en make a
break fer tor get oz fur from do house oz ho
kin 'fo de sneeze como. Hnholthlsbreff.hu
did, longe. ho kin. on when do sneeze did bust
nlooso. gontermons, ho turned a pair somerset
bnclcwurds, en don wuz such n spluttermont
dnt de Gulnny hens got tor liollin, on de chick-yn- s

tor eucklln', en olo Brer Babbit tuck his
loot In tils hnn' on lit out from dnr,

Woll, sub, nex' mornln' Bier Babbit got
upnomosoonorditnheln do habits er doln',
en he went 'round' by Brer B'ar's house. He
went 'roun' do same wny whnr he soe Bror
B'nr go do mornln' fo' dat. on ho nln't gone fur
twel ho seo what denshui been splllln' outon
de bag. Dat what ho make do bole In do bag
fur. l.ve'y time Brer B'nr take a step ho'd jolt
do ashes out. Brer Babbit, ho follord de track
erilenshos. He follor'd 'long, he did. up hill
en down, throo bushes en tbroo briers, twel
blmeby lie como 'nun Brer B'nr. en wht yo
reckon dat creetur wuz

Uncle llomus paused as if he expected the
youngster to eio blm an answer. Boceiving
iiono he wouton;

" Well. sub. ho wnn't doln' nothln' In da
roun' worl' but eat In' honey. Pyo honey! Ent-I-

honey en chnwtu' decombl Dlsde natchut
d beo joocol When Brer Babbit

bco ilnt ho llko ter fnlntod. Ho llung both ban'sup en fell down on dor groun' llko he dead. Do
sight skuor'lin,"

Why, thore wasn't anything to frighten
him." said the little boy.

"He bleedge ter be skeered. Ole Brer B'ar
nln't look IlliO hlsso'f. He done empty de bng
or nebes on do groun' en wallow in 'um twel ho
look like he dono turn' gray endurln' de night
Hoput'um on 'Im. I speck, for tor koepdo
bees from stingln' im. Dar ho wuz, up a tree,
eatin' honoy by do han'ful, en all 'roun' about
out place dey wus n clump er big poplar trees,
l.vo y one un 'uni wuz holler, en ove y one un
um wuz full er honoy, knzo Brer Babbit seed
do Imus des n svviirnuu' in on out constant Ho
sot dur, ho did. on watch llrer B'areatln' honey
twel ho gun ter to dribble nt do mouf, en hegot so hungry dnt blmeby ho went ud closter,
en ax Bror il or fer ter please, sub. gl' 'im a
hnn'ful er honey.

Brer BVr'low, 'Q'way from dar, you trlflin',
n vllyun, I gt'you nothJan Go on

'bout to' business, fp' I como down dnron w'nr
you out to a frnzzle.'

'Brer Babbit ear, 'Please, suh. Brer Marl
des gimme a llttlo ploeol Des a tconchy hit er
aeeotnli. Brer B'ur I'

Wld dot Brer B'nr sorter scrambled down
dotreeltkehocnmlirntter Bner ltnbblt. un' I
bet you llrer Bubblt got up on dusted 'way
from dnr. Ho tuck n nigh cut home, en ho Bot
opwti In do chimbley comer en studied out u
Plan forter get even wld llrer B'nr. Bode nux'day. whiles Brer ll'ur dune gone tor do honoy
orchard, llrer llnbblt'soniblod all do croeturs.
horn, claws, en wing, on teH'um how do Ian'
Iny. op how Brer ll'ur boon foolln' um. .Ho
sald'tnlntnowondordat Brer B'nr rollln' In
at whon ho got off dnr ovo'y dny on gorge

hlsse'f on honey en notlot nobody git a smellun It. much loss u tns'e.
All do creoturs 'grood with Brer Bnbblt en

doy suy dey'd do anything ho tell um If dey
fan 1 am Brer B'ar.somo mntinors. Don Brer
Babbit sny ho speck do bes wny tor do It ls tergit upn harryauno. De creel u rs ux 'Im how
l'.er nn.m.0.?r goodness dey gwino tor do dnt, on
Bror Bubblt, sny boil fix it Den ho took um
all out daclpsu to do honey orchard, on nil dobig creeturs he inudo stnn' by big snplln's. on
d..n.!"! " UM " u.nl nt de llttlo snplln's.

Ho low, novy, den, when jnu henr mo holloryou rub ud agnlns' dor.o snplln's. cu slinko 'omez hnrdoz you kin.
ponlng croeturs what kin fly. ho mndo gitup n du trees. He low. .'When you hear mo

hollor, you flutter des ez hnrd ez you kin.'
Do vying ereelurs what kin run ho mndogit up In do broom s.igo. en ho 'low. 'Whenyou hear mo holler, run thoo do grnss oz Jmrd

ez you kin.'
ii' Urt!I.1itnl,!,'t '"' or loou rope- - n be wont

off or llttlo pleco fer tor git a good stnrt. entercekly horn ho come, drugging de ropo nndrunnln' like a i allow dog vvid u tin pnll tied to
his tall. Brer ll'ur up dnr In (to Pee tree bearIm runnln' en nx 'Im what de niattor.Wld dut. Brer Babbit fetched a whoop, on
low. Doy's a hurrycutio comin', Bror B'nr. en
I bloedge tor run eom ors en tlo inyselr tor atreo for to keop turn boln' blowodawuy. Don'tyou hear It u comin' V

Cose, vyhen Brer ltnbblt bolloored de oreo-tur- s
at do saplln's'gun tor ohnko um, on dowing croeturs in do trees 'gun tor flutter, on

do ruthors 'gun tor run In dorgrass. en dey
make de blegost, kin' rr tiolsn. Brer B'nr. ho
scrnmblod "bout liulf way down do bee tree, on
dentin turn oyu'ytMng loose en hit thn groun'kerb IT Look lllio tvvuz nuff ter joltdollfooutln' 'im.

"Hosny. 'Fer mnssysnko. Bror Babbit, tlorao ,l,?,c,w!.,.!. ,ou- - "'9 dez oz good a plnce ozyou'll lln. Tie mo wld you. Brer lluhbit!'
De croeturs koeti on mnkln'der fuss, en

Brer B'nr git skederen skedur. Bror Babbittook Bror B'nr nt his word, en bo tied him burdeufus'toratroo. When ho git him fustonodso he can t git lposo ho enll tor nil do crooturs.Bror I ubbit did, on toll'em tor como look atBror B nr.
Den ho 'low, 'Whiles do hnrryenno gwlne

on, less us go git a bnlt or honoy. Doy ain't no
wind what kin blow Bror B'nr off whiles ho'sfix dls wny.'

"Wid dnt they raided do honoy orchard, engobbled up nil dor wnnt on took somo homolor dor wlmmon folks on chllluns."
Who linfustonod Brother Bonr?" the littleboy nskod.

'Kh-e- h. honey!" oxclnlmed Undo ltemus.
You puslios yo ohqulremonts too fur. Datwhat's .In dotnlo I kin tell you. dnt what nln'tyou'll hatter ilggor out fer yo'solf."

11E xsoirs 1118 VOLUMES ur TOUCH.

The Queer Old Bookseller and IIU Treat,
urea In n Brooklyn By Street

A short, stout hnlf-blln- d Irishman, with a
long gray beard flowing ovor his chost and
an old rod fez drawn down ovor his long gray
looks, sut ono nftornoon In tho opon doorway
of n ramshncklo two-stor- y woiden building In
Hoyt street with his head burled In bis bunds.
His colorod shirt wns thrown open at tho
throat and his foot woro shod with nn nnclent
pair of worsted sllppors. Ho lookod moro
liken vonerablo trndosmnn trnnsplnntod from
the Orlont than a Colt, and In oddity of

shanty In which ho
sat was In keoplng with his singular uttlro. Old

1)

Bibles and other anolont and valuable books
were ranged on shelves at the opon front win-
dows of tho shanty, one window being filled
up completely by a giant volume of Audu-
bon's "Birds of America." opened wide to
display the fine colored plates. Books wero
also ranged on rough wooden shelves all
around the Interior walls of tho shanty. Other
books still wore piled on a long plno tabla In
the front room, and still moro were honpod
on the rou?h bare pine floor. The house
wns thrown opon back und front, nnd nil the
windows wero opon. too. Tho houso wns next
door but ono to n musty aeeond-hnn- d furni-
ture store, and looked to bo the most tumble-
down structuro In all tho Brooklyn streets.Both tho old houso and tho old Irishman nrenotod among Brooklyn's oddities. The Irish-man wus "Old John Cronin." the SouthBrooklyn bibliopole, nnd for ovor a quur-to- r

of ft century tho houso bad been
ft storohouso for his book tronsuro". Noth-
ing less suited to tho purposes of a
llbrnpr could bo imnglnod than tho
weather-beate- n and dociiving dwelling, nndthoro Is nothing In Brooklyn quite n. odd ns
his collection of hooks, over J.otiO books of
nil sorts were on exhibition whon n New Yorker
chanced to pass tho ooeentrlc hook-ell- er ns hesat In the twilight He bocuino y

voluble tlio moment the vNltor mentioned
thnt he liked to examlno old books.

As near as I cnn romomhor." thu old mansaid, rising nnd stroking his long beard. "Iam U5 years old. nnd I'm getting blind besides,
nnd so I'vo got to got out of tlio imslnoss.
Iheso books ropresont tlio llotsnm nnd jetsam
of half a century of rummaging among books
In Lurope and this country. I know them all.I vp got so usod to them Hint I cnn pick themout solely by tho sonsn nf feeling,"

The old mun groped his w.iyto the front
wall ns ho snld tills, nnd run bis lingers nlong
the backs of eomo ancient to nc-- .

All. there you nre." ho cried, catching n
largo vvorm-ento- n and time-wor- book. " Hero
Is tho first Biblo ever printed in Switzerland.
Itlsenlledtlio Bill Bible, mid It was printed
in 1514. Isn't it a bounty "

Ho laid It on it table to be Identlllcd by the
visitor, nnd went on with his chutter.

Ovor there In tlio cornor isunotlior troas-ur- o,

tho suvonteeu volumes of Shukospenio
thnt belongod to Button, the actor. It has
somo flno Illustrations too. that I can't seo any
more. On that right-han- d shelf Is an original
copy of Hogarth, and ovor thero Is the ' Uni-
versal History' thnt belonged to the 1'url of
Boxburgh. It's got his coat of nuns on."

iiio uiolinpoio crept alone past the boilc
shelves nnd picked out u big volume withglided edges, finely bound, uguln using his
Bhnrpenod seiiso of touch to Identify with. It
wns tlio llrst volume of tlio " Universal His-
tory." Aftor that lie picked out some lino
specimons oftho illuminated prnyor books of
tho thirteenth contury, done in gold nnd silver
on parchment, stroked affectionately tho
sldusoftho first volume of the J.imdin Aihr-ileu-

got down an ancient CJpy of Bon Jon-so- n

s work and other tieusuros, nover making
u mistake, although It was evident that ha
could not soo. Ho hud no glasses, for ho snldUnit his eyesight wns so fur gono that thoStrongostglassos did nut bettor his vision.Iheso books nro not all of mr treasuro,"
ho said suddenly. "I havo got a Murlllo thatI was offered n fortune for once and refused, '
but tho old man didn't show tho painting, anddidn't toll whoro ho kept it.

Its pretty good for ,iu old Irishman IILnme, with ono loot In the grave," hoohiicklod.to bo able, to keen such a prize. Isn't It I"Than he sat down In the doorway ngaln, nnd
phatted further nbout himself entertulnlngly.

I started tolourn tho tr.nlu of book boiling
when I was a lad In Dublin. Then I wont toKdlnburgh. a greet town for book sollem. niter
tliattoLondon.nndiulKC'JloiimotnAniorieuln
a sailing vessel, and I've been In thu businesspver since. I'vo sold books to many n

collectors und to many poo pi o who
hadn t a big loputntion, but who know wlmtgood books nre. Thoro uro moro of thorn in
Now York and Brooklyn than you'd think for.My wife nlod somo years ngo, und I haven't
had anything else to llvo tor slnco than these
books. Anybody who brings mo n letter of
Introduction from some one I know is freu to
come hero and spend an afternoon with my
books. Thoy cnn makou feast of dend men'sbrains, for what uro thoso old books hut
the brains of wise men lone since turned to
dust? I wpn't bo horo vory much longer to
look ofter thorn."

A good mnny book lovers havo availed thorn,
selves of the privilege the quoor old book
seller gives of examining his library and have
whlled awuy hourk with his musty tomes. Few
of tho neighbors seem to know or appreciate
what thero Is about tho Cronin shanty thatbrings so many d mon to see htm.
and the gruy-nalre- d bibliopole seems to en-Jo- y

themystery with which his neighbors
him. He say lie Is going to part with bis

ooUoouon In itjentlrety before very long.
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siieuN'n uxjlb slack atnc
She Shares AH Hie lonl-ae- la AtY ,

He Tkf Her Io rarfs.
Lieut. Mlzon returned to rvrls tho other day

aftor nearly two yoars' wanderings up the
Bonuo Blvor and then south through Adam-awaan- d

on to the tributaries of the Congo
where no whtto man had preooded hlro. Ho

took homo with him a llttlo black
girl who Is now the lion of tho dnr In Paris.
This llttlo girl, whoso namo Is Snnabu. Is tlio
daughter ot the chief ot Jgbobe, whoso large
village, oontnlnlug 10.000 poople. Is In tho
roglon of tho lower Niger. Whon Mlzon first
saw tho ohlld sho was at the village ot Alsnba,
sixty mllos from hor nntlvo plaoe. Her fnthor
had hoard that a whlto man wus oomtng from
Astabn to bis own town, and he sont n
raossenger In haste to ask It the white
mnn would bo so kind as to bring
with htm his little dnughtor, Mlzon cheer-
fully compiled with tho request nnd soon ho
wns on route with tho child In his caravan.
Her brightness and thirst tor Information sur-
prised him. Ho found thnt sho wns aoquatnt-o- d

vvltli n numbor of tho dialects of tho coun-
try. In fact, sho ssemod to hare a decldod
gilt tor Inngimgos. 8ho could speak somo
I'.nellsh. and In a little whllo ptoked up enough
Fronch lo bo able to talk vory well with Lieut

banadu nt fahis.
Mlzon. Ho found she had a great desire to
seo tho world, and It occurred to him that he
could make her very ueoful ns an Interpreter.
Beforo they reached her father's town he had
doclded that If the chiefs consont could be
obtained Snnabu should accompany hjm
throughout his journey.

Sanabu wns v cry anxious to remain with the
whlto man's expedition, Sho snld she wantod
to boo all ot Africa she could, and when she
reached home sho added her solicitations to
thoBoof Mlzon. The chief and tho little girl's
motlior heard ot tho unlquo proposal without
disapproval, and so It was decided that Sanabu
should beeomo a momborot the expedition as
an Interpreter.

Mlzon says that Sannbu throughout the iour-ne- v

was tho life nf tho party. She wns very
nctlvo nnd hnrpy. No memborof tho party
could, so quickly ns she, learn enough of the
now lengunges they motto mako themselves
easily understood. Throughout the journey
she wus very useful as nn interpreter. For
hundreds of miles up tho Benue sho travelled,
until the party roached Y'ola. where they re-
mained for some time. At last Mlzon began
his match south, through unknown lands.

On only n fow occasions wusHanabu'sgayety
cloudod. After the party had reached the
Congo n Portuguese asked Mlzon bow much
he hnd paid for the llttlo girl. Bolug thedaughter ot an Important chief, Sanabu re-
gards herself us a princess, und she was so

tho thought of having been taken
torn slnvo that sho burst Into a flood of angry
tears. Mizon told tho 1'ortuguose that the
French did not buy slaves, but that the little
girl wns tho daughter of n big chief who had
consented to let her travel with the expedi-
tion to seo tho world.

When Snnabu arrived In Pnrls nothing
seemed to surprise her so much as the height
of tlio buildings. Sho had with her a photo-
graph of tho lowly reed hut which was her
father's homo. The gront buildings, four or
six stortos high, scorned to hor to be themost wonderful thing In tho world. Bhealready talks French with fluency, andovery ono who sees the little girl makes
much of her. Tho newspapers have printed
stories of her home und nf the romantic jour-
ney sho achieved with tho explorer, and all

SAJUBU in irnicA.
tho Illustrated papers contain hor picture.
Mm is now dressed In Buropoun nttlre. andpresents a very different nppenrnnco from thollttlo girl who two years ngo hnd her photo-graph tuken In tho depths of Africa In hernative costume. Hor picture taken In Africannd tho picture taken In Paris nro both ropro-iluco- il

hero, nnd they nro convincing proof
thnt S.innbu hns grown In knowledge of thoworld within the two yenrs. For u little Afii-en- n

maiden sho line undoubtedly soon n sur-prising uumbernf new things.
banubu is to spond somo timo In Paris nt

school boforo bIio roturns to her homo. Thogreat vnrlotles of sights she bus seen In theguy city has not weanod her from hernttneh-incu- t
tuber native land. She mrs she wisln s

toremnlnln Franco u little longer, nnd thengo homo toiler pnrents. What a wonderfulstory she will have to tell or hor travels whensho returns I And It la very probable thatSnnabu may accomplish a useful work In
her peoplu with hvctn nbout tlio newlivillutinn sho bus mot. nnd stimulating theirdeslro for belter thlngj th.in those they nro

nroubtomod to iu n statu of

AXUIir Jll.TKD II HAU IIS.

A Ilojcolt Thnt Dnrkena the Prosprct of n
1'nlr In Their lloiioino.m.

Itvmtttt I htiMpalii J mrna',
A short tlmo ngo thero wns n woddlng In

spiritualistic circles, n handsome young lady,
who is credited with tho possession of ram
ini'illumlstle powers, boiac united totlie happy
inaii whom sho preferred among u score or
morn of iidnilrerN. Fortunately, or unfortu-
nately, nil of those ndmtrers nro not sojourn
eis In those low grounds of sorrow, Some of
them mo In that mysterious hind from which
ino-- t persons bclluva thoro Is no return ticket.
ofcouise.no Spiritist accepts tlio Princo of
I ion murk's dogma on this point, nnd tlio
toiiiig lady, now n bride, has hetetofore main,
tain si Hint her iidinlrerb "ovurthru 'worn n
gient deal more useful to her than tbosu who
icimilucd on this slmio of time, for thu reason
thai her best "controls" wero (Peso buiiiuspirit lovers.

liur marriage a slngulnr condition of
nff.ilis has come about. '1 he enrtb'v admirers
havo nceoptoit thu situation. ino?t of them
oven ntteniled the wedding nnd endured If
they did not nnprovo her choice With tho
lovers on the bountiful shorn thu aing wife's
f i lends suy Ills different They nre angry andappear to luvo plaeuil u spiritual tmieott upon
her She bus not received a single communi-
cation from nny onoof thesndepuited lovers
slnco her innrriage, und worse than that they,
have formed a guard nround her mid nliow
noothorspltltsto commtiiilcnto with her. As
tho marrluge wus ono of pure lovo,
wholly without mercenary consideration
on tho young Judy's pnrt. at least, und thu
united salary of tho husband was to havo

been aldod hy the professional earnings of thnwife, tlio sp rlt boycott is n serious matter to
thoso worthy young peoplo, It has already
operated to mako them uut short th.dr wed-ding trip, and Instead of going to housokeep-In- g

for themselves, ns they intended, they
hnve been compelled to board with mother.

How lone t ds malicious boycott may be keptup is ono of those things thnt nn ono can do
termlne. 1 lie Bltumpt to call elderly andspirits as rv Board of Arbitrationbeen frustrated by tbs depnrtodlovers, whose earthly affection seems to havebeen turned into an unrelenting Bate, ..

'M BVCUBp OF VMtlU.

Iter Belief la fen. llonlnn-ttr'- e rroj-et- a

Cost Her lH,0OO.

In Franco It Is at presont tho fashion tosneer
at and (o underrate tffo nobility, but some
mombors of It, with blamolcss llvos nnd high
Intellectual attainments, linvo the approwt
andthoadmlrntlonottho most cynlcnl cutic.
In the foremost rank Is tho Ducliesso d't'.v,
Daughter of tho Due do Mortemurtnnd of hh
wife, nee do Chovigne. tho Duchess be
longs to tWo highest Fioneh nrlstocraci.
Hor husband wns very wealthy, nnd she ha I

an onormous fortune Inborltod from hirnu.
tornal grnndmothor. Mine. Cllquot. win, hni
given Iter namo to a brand of champagne.

The Duko of Uzcs Is tho promler Duke of
France, nnd tho tltlo Pi now borne by n young
min ot UU. Who Is travelling In Africa; he is
the eldest son of tlio Dtichoss. who been ,

widow In enrly youth. She wno deeply attach,
od lo her husband, a distinguished man, f(n 1

of llternturo, and ft thorough sportsman, him
has always superintended most carefully thu
education of her four children Tho young
Duko, Jacquos de Crussol, enlisted ntul is imw
quartermaster In tho Fronch ntuiv; Simons,
her eldost dnughtor. married tho young Duke
daLuynos. the frlond oftho Duko of Ot leans,

LouUo Mlchol. tho fiorco republican. Is a
klndlienrtud wotnnn. nnd sho ottep runs up
tho stairs to some wretched u fellow
oreaturo to sen If sho inn bo of ue. tliieuv-ern- l

occasions, whon tending n sick vvi nun.
sho motadark-oye- d lady, diessed vory slmi ly
In black, who mndo tho patient coiiifuilaliln,
suppllod hor wants, nnd wont awuy ntlc r

pleasantly. I.oulso Michel suld to H.-- i .
solf, "Thnt Is a woman altor my own heuit. I
wonder who eholsl"

On ono occasion Louise was tho first to le.iva
tho attic, When sho camo to tho door she s iw
nwoll-appolnto- d brouehnm standing oi pos.tc,
nnd the dark-oye- d lady who hnd dosccielnl
tho stairs behind hor stepped Into it and was
driven off.

Loulso Michel, rather nstounded. nskod the
conclergo It ho know who tho lndy w.i.

"OhI dear, yes," was tho loply. "the
Ducbcssc d'Uztsl"

Loulso Michel thought that alter nil there
wns somo good In that aristocracy sho vvas so
anxious to dostroy.

Twice a week tlio Duchess puts on tho white
apron and sloevos of tho trained nurse, and.
In company with other noblo-mlndo- d P.irl-la- n

ladles, all widows, coos to tho Hospital of the

Calvary, whoro sho bathos and binds the
wounds of tho Inaurable cancerous patlonts.

Hernnme was mixed up ut ono timo with the
career ot Oen. Boulunger. Bho had scon In
him a possible Qon. Monk, who. after hnving
cleared away all obstacles, would offer to
Philip of Orleans tho crown of Prance. Mis
gave her time, hor influence, und pnrt of her
wealth to tho cause in which she Lelievcd,
hoping to bring happiness und pmspeiPy o
the French poople. Her friends know how cru-
elly disappointed she was whon sho discovert J
thnt personal ambition nlono guided

Sho had boen led by patriotism, and
hor dream cost her fo'OO.OOO.

Not content with bolng an excellent
she has beeomo ,i clever sculptn-- . At lh)

Salon des Chnmos-Kltsce- s is her dcvotion.il
flguroof Notro Dame d INdv . nn her -- tntu-'

of St. Huhort Isnt the Sueiu ( .rurfalln-'lrii- l

at Montmartre. In thnratulogueof tlieb.ii n

thn artist's Identity is veiled unler the nine
ofMunuelo, She has just been uiod'dili; in
wax throo s wuleh. vv'i u on ir,'.
wllldocornto tho vvnlUof thu dip. n' i m et
I.er chateau, Bonnelles.

The llrst bns-nll- N "Tlio('h.te in "i ' '

logical Times." Dinni, lull uiul ,: 'i.l s
drawing her Imw, Iht uympn- - ml
grouped about her. Tlu iicM p. in
Cnnsu In tlio Jliddlo Age-.- " repi. t i

mlrnclo of St. Ilutiert. who btnudiig ii i '
tree, beholds the lug .villi the it-- - '

betwo-- Itsnntler-- . i lie I'iIi.i ,ii 'I'"
Chn-- e In Times," give - a I

lie uro the Duch " herself i horsei "
lug her liii'itine dre . and fir m, c up ,t .

her mends ,iud dug. giiuii is! .i.i.ii" Ii

The lllicbi'- - is a s.imi1! i"ol :
woiiian. with delleiitii iiiistoeintli- - ,i u - i
very whites'iln, livelydaik i'ie, mid d.i s u.i
(lreb- -i d ve.l chi-- e tn thn hru I. i o h e - i rt

benutifu'lv uio'li'lh-il- , whlto ,iud d i '
expression ot hor mooiu uutioi ' '.
meriy. hei vnhe i viv.ieluu-- , hoi -- i i

ijiient ntul cb i inl'ig.
Hnnie leais ugn the I)uche He ' t i

write and publish u novel. h v is hiiki - '
Hnd out who'ilo-- r l, h.i . I

Unowiiig Hint iiiiithieg ai p i i ig u ''
own n.nno would Itiiiii.oi, i'i il '"
s invvu: of compliments. !i. ui ii- - el ti "
niwilsl) her Hi r t li'ivel " I'.u.Me I .

was row inloil I y Hi'i ,ilu of f.iin ' i - ",
III itiy k. A second ll 'Vol, ".III " I

bnOII fi'lloltxil.
(if late th- - Duchess has bo, n t..n , '

write foi p ,iy entil le '. '

el In s.l ie ' W is i'i fur nod v i h s..i , r -
t'lui'iigo. i i' i' si e s'ru K no' it '
linn fol liorseli. ninl i iiidilei'd ii ' ' "
illi'Itn. vvl.leh saw the light .it n III oi . '

Tho e.iitain ro-- o nn n -- cno i . . ii- v . i
itilu doeim-'- oniuitii'g piom

lulle. illipeiir in Mil-- i es. in ,i '
griiiilin iiher. u ni-fc- v mu'riii niel i ,
gill - tin1 Hire pints in lug I'h'Voilv ; ' ' I

by tie of tho I i'- -t nctlessi'so' the '
1 raui;,ise. .Mil.', llelnicin .:.'Hie lliieies -u si le.iillil r.dni. und l 'i
driven When she imIimh- - i

liiint ut Bunnelhi-- , where sh" ke.q - a
bratod imek of bounds, she. phi- - to nor hut i
riding linl.lt a t vvllh her cuius, si a '

fiiced vylth blue, tiimiueil with gold and si v r
eord. ihu sumo oiliuiiieiit-- i i. vk hor tin
eorpered hut.

i.vtremely fond of ildlni: r I mm." .' s
snld "I ndnilii'd tho
qiilsitti liiirsonuiisliii ot tin n ' luted i
ruiKi'lit'iii, rider. Mile 1iii and becuuiii n
qiialnttul willi her. i was it ui y porfou s
trusted t lidn her Imrsi . su wing that i .

light hand would ii i then mci.l --

imetiines In thn inornli.-'- at tlio ri ling sch
I would jiut Ivllsii's lions thrniigli Hi r
paces und mnko them rein rse their eveni iporformuiice, I lirippuiiu I to suy enrule
Jo somo one, 'Oh! I n't- ti ildu for I.ii-- .i

The lady opened aston sh' I eyes, remit I

my speech with u few n u I Ions, und s ,n
hosts of people concluded t ut J rod" ut the
circus In the evenlni: on Hon, und sevrnl
said to me 'Oh, Duelios-.- . do let us know
when jou Intend tmlult ; n.'"

v bon In Paris, tho Din loss resides In the
ancient hotel of (.lueen Christine In thu
Chumps-Blisse- She ht ujbt Itof M. Secro
tail lurSiKKMJtl .

When ut her chateau Hi" Duehobs seen
more liiilufiitlgnl'le than In Paris. Boiiuuil' ,

hovvuver, l not an ancient manor: it I u
by the Duchess's ruther.in-lu- in the vv '

of the valley of Chevrondi Suriounded '

on extensive palk the chateau is u boa it f

reproduction of u building of the lieiinlss , e
Period. Tho drawing rnmn is P rtv ii'long; the wulls nru eovred with Oolu "
tapestry, light pours in ut each , vtrcn.-t- i
through a lureu window. Betw-'i- tln-- e
apertures is thu high sculptured chimin v
piece, ubovu whlcli Is u portrait of tun
Present Duchess' mother-in-law- . Next m
tho librnry, containing ull the masterpiece
nf science und literntur. Iu exouUItu Pilo-
ting", collected by the Duohesb's lamented
husband, who wajLs.reftderandaoonuuUb()UJ.

!


